IVE GROVES.
017, by the McClure
yape rByndicate.)
.the street crossing
4o the motorman to
Then ghe boarded the car.
lap morning in mid De-
gun was just peeping
' Hke a bail of burnish-
treet car was already
\ motorman was stand-
hand on the crank to let
} for, having stopped to
y. passengers, the gched.
‘exceeded aud time must

picked her up at all hours
he remarked to a pas-
him ‘on the pintform.
was disposed to resent

810 motornian,
‘a8 a beautiful
. demure and retired and
r own husiness.
car was on a trip lo-
ness center of a large
tuncomfortably filled, as
hour, with stenographers,
few miscellancous pas-
gn on the eayes of the
‘Do not taik to the mo-
‘that did not deter the
talking to members of
“was compelled to find
on the platform. and he
ig the beauty of the girl
r he had impugned.
‘he allowed the car to

n ﬁh*a_vqnue that parallel-
‘upon whicli the car was

jother young man, huni- |,

elf-opinfonated. He was a

A employe; for he spent
in the office of hig tath-
‘Was a tich business man, He
ked “over Lhe top" and

gh balls” the night before,
to work, was racing his
‘Ine—in common parlance
sbile—to reach his of-

. electric car, held in
‘matorman, who remem-
resence of his lovely pas-
‘8. WAS no more room for
d none disembarked, so
d ‘on without. further in-

palator of the “mundane
: d on more “julce” and
make up for the time
‘the uight before. His
{ally upon the high balls
kleddnthe electric lights,

érves were somewhat un-

t.down which the car bur-
‘the ‘aveime down which the
fle. was ‘racing were rapldly
Down gome uistance was
which stood an eques-
ind there the street and

mé one.
thin a block ‘of this circle
‘answer to a ring, came to a
ing' her way through the
sle, Miss Blanche Carter,
ger, who had merited the

on of the mntorman, disem-+

Holding tightly to her hand

By BETTY BROWN.
NEW YORK.—Is skating a becoming
gport? We rather guess yes! Don't
these look-alive girls  make you hunt

satchel she made her way toward a
masslve brick structure a block away.

Lacroix did not see who had left the
car, for the crowd was
When the signal to go was given he put
on full power, Now cbvious to all elsa
than reaching lils destination on cched-
ule time, he was soon golng full speed,

In this age, when all realize that the
building in which they work may be
blown up by dynamite. the house in
which they sleep razed by a bomb from
a {lying machine, the veasel In which
they ride destroyed by a submarine,
and that they may be riddled as they
walk along the street by a muchine
gun masked ten miles away, or ridden
down and crushed to pleces by joy-
riders and hair-brained chauffeurs in
automobiles — even now one's nerves
are not equal to looking on unmoved
wt an electric car, controlled by a love-
inad motorman, and an automobilo
handled by n wild-oats youngster dash-
ing wildly and

e

I

I

'CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE

dittle Tsfound that was Pat
g8 much perturbed as I was.
wou.doing around here,
asked. “Are you looking

furniture or:old brasses?"
noticed for the first time that
us wete antique shops, and
it far & moment that 1 would
@8 an excuse, and then I
my, mind that truth was the
='all, 'and g0 1 saidy “I have
ting a ‘young man acquaini-
‘has gotten. into a litle
‘who 1 want to glve an-

e at going stralght.”

d at me quietly and then he
‘gle,” T think I am a decent
to be a broad man, but
illow Alice to give the pit-
i she has saved from the
it I8 hers to that wastrel
felt and perhaps dying in

‘know,” T grasped. :
gthing, 1t would be much bet-
im.dle, His life is worth
% to himself or to mankind.
§ own father has disowned
ilmost ruining the whole
‘Alice fn an effort to nul-

Alice, try to make this
ApPY or painless? He
he s getting and more

terly but I could nol
et into my car, Pat”
| will talk this thing

k there 1is anything
d," murmured Pat stub-

18 1 sald, “not for the
fsake but for yours and
RHE -

ndl |
Bd B

 been in the torments
JI’? e she knew this

he could not speak, and then he sald,
“T cannot talk with my wife about the
man ‘she still adores.” =

“She does not love him anymore,
Pat.”

Pat's mouth settled in contradic.
tion, “It Is true, Pat. Alica told me
this very morningithat she loved you
Dl‘l]}'." g

“Then why is she helping this d—
scoundrel 7

“Pat, I wonder if T can make you
understanid the complex heart of
woman. When a woman loves a man
as Alice loved Harvey—loves him so
much that she s ready to do anything
he asks, go anywhere he choosea, who
has been wholly his— she .can nover
feel otherwise than tender, not of
him, perhaps, but of the great love
that has been part of her soul. Even
if she has had to tear it out at the
cost of almost more than life, she
will still look upon it as a beautiful
thing that s dead. I do not believe
that any woman who has ‘given abfo:

lute devotion to_a man can ever be

unhicding of histeries for succor.
‘Sne may not love him any more.
Alfca does not love Harvey the least
little hit, but for the sake of the love,
the ,u), and yes, the agony that has
beer: between them the must try angd
hels when he calls, Can't you seo it,
Pat?"”
T e L

too densge. |

rapldly toward cach:

(¥our “steel wings" out of the storage
leloset and calculate the distance to
the nearest lak or pond? Thiuk of dash-
ing aleng through the frosty air and

i,

LOOK!

/Tight off the side of the turban and

mesting up with a vision Hka this!

The yopng person with the excellent
balance has on a sure-enough skating
suit, \made ‘of heayy wool Jersey in
Juffre blue. It boasts, along with its
aistinguished name, a row of delecta-
ble white bone buttons down the front
snd & broad belt of self material that
ends in the back with the most festive
Linotted fringe.

And the skating cap—it {s not almost
enough to inspire & poem of the “To
My Ladyes Eyebrow” school? : It he-
gins calmly enough in a tight shade of

blue as the suit, and then, lightly an.
chored by two wool bustons, dashes

winds round and round miladi's throat
in warmth and beauty and brings up
over her left shoulder in a distracting
pompom of velvet and wool! That
this costume may be positively the last
word in charm the accessories are
white buckskin gloves and shoes with
hlack stitching.

The demure young lady in the upper
corner i3 a patriotic skater. Her sweat.
er and cap are of dark blue—and you've
guossel it—the angora wool collar and
ecarf ends are alternate red and white!

other. And it is not to be wondered
| ol that as the street and avenue came
| together, and car and auto, unawares,
wera making for the same point at the
ceme ldentical moment, the occupants
tcf the car, peuned os they were, should
| be excited, .

Seeing no chance of avolding the
| collision, the young man jumped ifrom
| his autp. Occupantg of the car rushed
[:nudly toward the rear. Lecroix turned
cff the current and put 'on the brike.
He might have let go and run back-
wardl to salfety, but the manhood in
nim asgerted itself. He might have
Lieen sellish in that he thought of the
girl who impressed him so much. But
lie remained steadfastly at his post,

Reaching the large brick structure,
which was an Inflrmary; Miss Carter
entered. She had scarcely finished
cenning her profession suit wlhen she
| was called upon to assist in dressing
| badly wounded young man. It was
‘aul Lacroix. He had heen the only
one who had been injured in the col-
Ision, uid his injuries were gerious.

Taul's life hing on a thread for some
time, and then a elow recovery follow-
ed. But as time sped onward he
learned to be dependent upon his nurse
and to regard her in another light than
that in which he thought of her the
day he wag Injured. At length he be-
£An to regret the coming of that day
upon which he must leave the hospital.

One day the nurse brought to his bed
o bit of ronst turkay and a pot of
flowers—her giflt, It was Christmas,
He loolted up at her with tears in his
cyes, and sald:

“I indeed have much to be thankful
for, but I want one more gift. Can I
have it?" Ad he reached out his hand
and drew her unresistingly toward him.

Entertains Book Club

Mrs. Arch M. Burt entertained the
Boolc Club at her home in Burttown,
Thersday afternoon,

o

~ - FAIRVIEW

, Mrs, L. L. Morris, Miss Margaret
Chalfant, Migses Flossie Eddy and
Pearl Toothman, Mazella Barto were
at ‘Fairmont sHopping Saturday.

Mart Darrah was a business visitor
ut Fairmont Wednesday.

Mrs. Fred Sturm was at Fairmont
shopping Friday. F

Monroe Hamilton, Herbert _Tooth-
man, Fred Sturm, John' Toothman, C.
&, Jarvig, Ozcar Haught and Mr. Poly-
hamas were business visitors at Fair-
mont Saturday.

Miss Grace Hopkins, Mrs. Lorn Un-
derwood, Mrs. Polyhamus were at Fair-
mont shopping Saturday,

Miss Ocie Powell, of Robinson run,
was A week end guest of her mother,
Mrs. Knisely,

Mrs, Homer Toothman, of Falrmgnt,
was a week-end guest of friends hcre.

Claude Pulllam, of Wheellng, 15}
spending the holidays with C. O. Wilt!
and Mrs. C. 8. McElroy.

Den Knisely who accidentally shot
kimself in his arm Wednesday, has
recovered.

Mrs. Jerge C. Yost wes shopping at
Fairmont Saturday.

‘Miss Lillian McElrpy who is attend-
ing school at Buckhannon, ig spending
1h:e holidays with her father, C, S. Mec-
Flroy and grandparents, Mr. and Mrs,
P. W, Yost. - -

Mrs, Zana Toothman and daughter,
Aiss Beatrice, were at Falrmont shop-
ping Saturday. /

Miss Neomi Morris, of Bethany Col-
lege, is spending the holidaye with her
parents, Mr. and Mrs, L. L. Morris
on Main street.

Charlie Cordray, of Falrmont, wase a
business visitor here Saturday.

Frank Hogue, of Morgantown TUni-
versity, is spending the holidays with
his pesants, Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Hogue,

Mrs. Glenn Hawkins was at Fair-

mont shopping Saturday.t

.
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ope-fourth cup cold milk.

Each day The West Virginian publishes one tested recips prepared
by Mrs. 8. J. Brobst, Fairmont's foremost authority upon culinary art.
Cut them out and save them. Today's recipe is for—

: DUMPLINGS.
"One-half cup flour, one-half teaspoon baking powder, pinch of sall,

. 3ift flour, baking powder and salt into bowl; add the céld milk and mix.
Dust bakeboard with flour, place the dough on and roll out one-fourth inch
thick; then cut into one-fourth inch {quares, add to the soup.

L

————_r,

,By BETTY BROWN.

NEW YORK. — This unassuming
gown of bluck satin is from the hands
of Madame Jenay, Paris designer.

The outlines are straight and well
handled. I Is interesting to note how
drtfully the designer achieves the ef-
{ects of bands with what are mere soft
folds and' crushings of the material.
The broad girdle is softly crnshed and
there are two double sash ends at
the right side. " The sleeves are nota-
bly tigiit but the cuif is deep and the

fold that lies across the shoulders of |

the gown is repeated at the top of the
culf, a0

 TRIUNE.

Master Amizon Robe, who has been
sick for sqme time, is still very ill,

Troy Stevens was claling on friends
in Grafton last Saturday and Sunday.

Miss Silvia Rumble was at home a
few days lnst week helping her fath-
er butcher,

Luther Fletcher was ecalling on

—
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Furs V.. ...

Gift Suggestion
Eiéventh—Hour-Shoﬁ

for the &

T

$10 to

Coatsvll st s o S SN

S R AR e

ciieeaa... 5100 t0

Millineryie o

Gloves (kid) .

I T

Gloves (silk)

Cretiaa et BOCHOTS

Hosiery (silk) ............... 60cto

Sweaters .................-$3.50 to.S104

Skating Sets .............. $150 to/$3|

Handkerchiefs -............. 25¢ to $1,

Mormer Johnson last Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd Gerlow and
Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Garlow, of
Tairmont, were visiting their parents
her a few days decently. .

Mrs. L. P. Haun were visiting Ma
hala Stevens one day last week.

Mra. 8. K. Poe was calling on Mrs.
Pheba Bunner one day last weels,

Mr .and Mrs. Jacob Carpenter were
at Samuel Smith's one day last week.

Mearl Moran was visiting Mr. I
ther Fletcher one night last week.

Lester Fletcher was callingion
ney Garlow one day recently,

Charley Kincaid, of Mt, Zion, was
calling on his cousin, Luther Fleteh='
er, on Monday of last week. + =

Mrs. Maggie Smith was visiting
Mrs. ‘Mahala Stevens Sunday after=

years. Examinations free.

Plates '$8.00, gudranteed 10

that has pleased hundreds
ple and it will please you.

Fillings 50ceand up,
Crowns $5, guaranteed 10 yenrs.
Teeth cleaned 75c.

THE UNION DENTISTS

; Call Bell Phone 921-J,
— Office Over 5 and 10c Store, opposite Court House.

- e

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(T

HATS TELLING HIM,

 Keep
White Clothes White

Wash them with Fels-Naptha soap. It's

the_thorough. cleanser.
whitest of white sude

Fels-Naptha’s

s search out even

the unseen specks of dirt. ‘
Fels-Na;':l:hn_ won’t turn white clothes

el‘lgw.lllbb'
arda r 1Ing.
else.

somethi

.

white.
Remember the

red and green
Qm
e -
.,
~

0

t cleans without boili

Fals-N.

for was,
.and

, without

It washes while you do

Let Fels-Naptha .kéep Yyour white

ke to ideat
' 'I:E'

TOM)—BY ALLMAN.

Tom, LETS Go over
T2 THE WASHINGTON
MONUMENT

PEG PARDON SIR, CAN
Yop DIRECY ME To
THE WAR DEPARTMENT?

V’M A STRANGER Hepe
MYSELF, ‘Jqunr. MAN BOT
ITHINK ITS OVER THAT
WAY - ARE You Going ©
To ENLIST INTHE ARMY?
L i

THAT DEPENDS' ON WHAT
KIND OF A COMMISSION

| WILL BE DRAFTED

’ 3

e~ v

1 CAN GET - I’M AFRAID |

S0 You'VE come To || BELIEVE

Nou CAN GET A SOFT

KEEP Yov ON THIS SIDE
DURING THE WAR ?

¥ N

WASHINGTON To SEE IF |MoRe SERVICE RIGHT HERE
AND Yob CAN'r cALL ME.
CcoMMISsion THAT WILL | A SLACKER

L CAN B OF.

No Vou caN'T & CALLED &5

A SLACKER. BUT ThER:E

ISN'T Much DIFFBRENCE

_BETWEEN A SLACKER AND
- ASSLICKER =

| DON'T cARE TO |
ARGUE WITH.

f




